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JB ELI eveo DEAD 
.AND BURIED -1M 
WfLDwOOD CEM- 
ETERY, DENNY 

COLT.CPlMlHOtO- 

GIST, AWOKE 
FROM A STATE . 
OF SUSPENDED 
ANIMATION, i . 
USING HIS GRAVE 
AS- HIS HEAD- - 
1 QUARTERS, HE 

L |CONTINUESHI5 
FIGHT ASAiNST 
CRIME, AS 



jflORTH OF WILDWOOD CEMETERY, 

lies the city. .on clear nights 
one can see the tall. build- 
ings that rise above their 
neighbors . near the top of 
the tallest, a light of one 
'window can always be 
seen.it 15 the apartment of 
eldas thayer. the old 
financier. . 
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ELDAS. THAYEP 
YOU ARE <hOth 
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TO DIE in 

TWENTY FOUR 
% HOURS 'ei 
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The Spirit 



(^GETOUT, 
> YOU QUACK.' 

(get out.' 

^OET OUT/ 



(TM SORRY, ELD/S. 
) ITS YOUR HEART 
AND YOUR ' 
CONFOUNDED 
TEMPER I NO 
WONDER EVERY- 
ONE HATES 
YOU .'GOOD-, 
BYE/ 



Ik 



>. 



:,[l' 



VERY WELL, THEN 
GOODBYE, AND 
HOPE IN Y0URLA5T 
H0UR5, YOUR 

C0N5CENCE GIVES 
YOU NO PEACES 
YOU OLD SKINFLINT.') 
'D LIKE TO WRING 
YOUR NECK.' 




AS THE DOCTOR LEAVES, ATALL 
FIGURE DETACHES HIMSELF: 
FROM THE SHADOWS. .. 




WHAT DO YOU V 


THAYER, IF THAT" 


WANT OF ME? Jl 


POOR GIRL DIES, 


1 TOLD YOU /) 


YOU'LL BE A ^ 


BEFORE l'LL\ 


MURDERER/. . ) 


NEVER GIVE 


GIVE HER r=C 


THAT NIECE / 


THAT OPERATION 


OF MIMEA / 


MONEY. YOU'RE 


CENT/ LET S, 


1 GOING TO DIE,* 


HER DIE LIKE 


m ANY WAY .'BE I 


l1 Wit r & ah r/ 


^HUMAN/r^ 




iftlSDak^v \ 


^Wjffl - ™w> . 


r I 

t- .-- — - - .•■-.- 


W^f i 




^■B' *&Jb ' ' 's-. 


r JSr V'lsLr*' 






y/f%^^\s\ 


fli^r^^^^ 


\ l \rik\ 


^ '■*" 


Ivil ^ 




iL\ # s,, ^rm I 



ALONE , ELDAS THAYER MUSES. . -. 

HIS COMING DEATH SHAKES 

HIM. 



WRING MY NECK.WOULD 
HE.'? HE'S BRAVE AND STRONG, 
BUT I CAN FIGHTTOOMNAWAY 
THAT'LL HURT HIM.rSO LIVING 
WILL BE A BURDEN... YES.' 
I HAVE A WAY.'. . HA HA HA ' 



EVERY MOVEMENT AN EFFORT. 
THE OLD MAN PAINFULLY, BUT 
CAREFULLY, SETS A MACABRE 
SCENE. ; 



HA HA 



>>*.«.< 



f\ *$&$%&■ 



& --* 



MEAWl 
KNIFE 



• 







"WHEN..HEH) >ord TC 

PULL THIS CORD.V 
THE CHANDELIER 
MOVES AWAY 
AND THE KNIFE 
DROPS IN MY 

BACK..C 



,T^^tepA- < police ARg»ye,U ggr^ 




^si^ 1 ^" 



1 CANT BELIEVE IT.' 
NO-. IT'S IMPOSSIBLE'" 
/VOT MURDER' 



NOT 



;HE5\ 

DONEl 

FQR/J 
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MEANWHILE, IN THE STREET B EtOW 

GUESS I'LL HAVE TO USE MY' 
OWN MONEY, BUT I'LL GET 
DOLAN TO DONATE IT INI 
TH AVER'S NAME . AS THE 
SPIRIT, I MIGHT HAVE TO 

ANSWER 

QUESTIONS }, 




A FEW MINUTES LATER THE SP<RlT[ 

CLIMBS T HROUGH DOLAN'5f ~~ 

WINDOW. I j r * 

=====r HELLO, DOLAN .' 



IPS JUST BEEN 1C rvisiT 
THAYER. .ER. HERE'S SOME 

MONEY HE..ER..GAVEME 
TO DONATE TO HIS 
NIECES HOSPITAL BlLLf 



— — i. 



Ifc 



> 



■ 



/SPIRIT.' WHY DID 

I you ooiT?eooo 

7 GOSH." YOU'RE 
\NOTA KILLE«; 






HEARD THE WHOLE STORY 
BEFORE I CAME IN . . HE'S 
GOT THE MONEY, COMMISSIONER 
AND I HEARD HIM ADMIT IT 
CAME FROM THAYER. 
ITS A CLEAR-CUT 
CASE f. . -SEEMS TO ' [ DID YOU, 
ME, DOLAN, THAT ^M KID ? " 
YOU'RE A FRIEND^P DENY IT 
OF THIS ^m^mhHO I'LL 
MAN/ mm I BACK YOU 

UP/ 



FOR A MOMENT THE SPIRIT HESI- 
TATES. HE MUST DECIDE TO PROTECT 
HIS FRIEND OR SAVE HIMSELR . AT 
LAST, 
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VES/ 

KILLED 
HIM? 
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The Spirit 



| THE FOLLOWING QMS RING W/TH BLARING HEADLINES. 
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'iVE GOTTO) &- 

SAVE THAT S 4£g<£/£i* 
GIRL'S LIFE/2 ^?'4^ 

' DRAGNET OR) '^r** 

NO DRAGNET.^!. 



a 



¥«aSSF 



^^—^HsT ITS TYPE 
~7 A-l , . NOW 
^3 S / KNOW SHE 
-^ I \ NEEDS MCA 






n^JSTovjn blood 



W«5 0' 
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r ft 



NO INTO A 
Ctry BRtsruNG 
WITH POLICE 
SQUADS SEARCH- 

SPlQiTGOESpO J^ 

GAVE A UFE AT V^^ 

THE jQ/SX OF -\-ri£ 
fiiS OWN. 



m 



^55^ 



AT «ND 



"S IS 
S,G *TEO.. 



9 

(THERE.r 
¥THATSHIM. r ; 



*^/ 




Ml* 



WMk 
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SOON t BVA SERIES OF AMAZING 
FEATS, THE SP/PIT PEACHES THE 
HOSPITAL eufLO/NO • 
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AT HEADQUARTERS, DOL AN 
RESIGNS HIMSELF TO Hi© TASK - , 





HE MUST HAVE 
RUN FOR MILES- 
YET HIS HEART 
BEAT IS STEADY 
AND HIS BLOOD 
COUNT NORMAL. 
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The Spirit 
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THE POLICE SEPARATE INTO 
GROUPS AN D SCOUR THE 
BU.HPINGS* ,[ ^T 



€ 



Vv- 



LOOK/ THAT'S 
HIM HIDING 
THERE/ 



- .■ . ■. . . ■ ■■ 



5HH.. WE'LL SNEAK 
UPON HIM. THE 
I COMMISSIONER 

5AID GET HIM 

■ 

;-■;■■.:.■,. 






ALIVE 



■■'."■ ■:■■■. 



■/.■ ;■' 



*'■':' >:<?'■ 
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VHEW 

MUST 

SOME- 
THING 
QUICK 9 
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**• .-.VI 



v-f 



=M 
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I GOT 
HIM//, 



WV W A A broom:? 






K 



.^ 



g 



L_^" 






Kft 



MEANWHILE, WEAK FROM THE 
LOS=» OF BLOOD, THE SPIRIT 
STAGGERS BLINDLY ON, DETER- 
MINED NOT TO BE CAUGHT. . . 



£fi - -5 



i3 



>*!*-. 



■-* .. J* 



(AN ALLE7~L_ 

LEADING OUT. 

IT MAY BE A 

CHANCE/ 



SUDDENLY, AS HE EMERGED F ?2nO^ '^ifflB^ 

TH £ ALLEY, HE Fl N 05 H I MSEV.F S^T £> ^§5]?^ 

e.o. . .-A Battery of spotlvoH *» -^g^W&t 



* 



, -TRAINED ON HIM.... 
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THESPfPIT/S 
CAPTUREDAT 
LAST/ 



? 



'/ 



». 
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*• -j 



^j 



r,- JPS", 



SORRY, Kl 
GOTTA TAKE 
YOU IN 



PC 



y</ 
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\ 



■*S^ 



~2& -r.i> 
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THE NEXT PAY, IN THE JAIL. 
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THE COMMISSIONER) 





OH, BEFORE 

vouocro 

LIKE A DECK 
OF CARDS 

I TO PLAY 

I WITH. 





I'VE GOT TO ESCAPE 

TONIGHT/ NOW 
LETS SEE.THIS^ 
PIPE LEG OF MY 

BED 15 FINE' 



NOW FOrX\ 

CANDLE.THEA 

CARDS HAVE I 

BEEN SOAKED) 

LONG ENOUGH^/ 



AND THE 
HQMEMAOE 
BOMB IS 
HEATED BY 



CANDLE. 








SO LON6.DOLAN. 
HATE TO HAVE YOU 
THINK I'M A KILLER, 
BUT I WOULDN'T 
WANT YOU TO QUIT 
YOUR JOB 
BECAUSE OF 
ME'. 



m 



p~ 



■ 



V*f 



J I'M AFRAID THAT 

WONT BE A SECRET 

LONG.. YOUR TRIAL 

COMES UP SOON... 

KID.TELL ME THE 

TRUTH/ IF YOU SAY 

YOU DIDN'T KILL 

THAYER, I'LL BACK 

YOU UP/ BY JOVE, 

I'LL RESIGN' 



THAT'S 
WHAT I'M 
AFRAID 
NG.DOLAN, 
l-ER-l 
DID IT' 



i ^K 






<jr~ 




LATE THAT NIGHT.. 





AND THE SPIRiT LEAPS TOFREEDQM. 



7 



TSK TSK..MADE 
A MESS OF 
DOLAN'S NICE 
r K^-[ JAIL/ 

m 



-r 



I'LL CONTINUE 
TO FIGHT 

CRIME, BUT 
FROM NOW 
ON WITHOUT 
THE AID OF 
THE POLICE/ 



-<.. 



Lv,;. 



x 



\N 






X 
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MYOWW BABY' I ^ 

SHALL NEVER FOR- 
GIVE MYSELF. 

T*S MV 
FAULT' 




AT POLICE mEADQUARTEPS 




BUT SOMEONE ELSE HAS A 
■HUNCH AND IS FOLLOwnGhT 
TH£ MYSTERIOUS LADY LUCK 



iP iPEMEM&ER 
RIGHT,., IT'S 
JUST ABOUT 




- ■ 



8UNNY/ BUNNY 
if DEAR/DON'T Jj 
BE AFRAID. 

I'VE COME TO 
HELP YOU.' 





LADY LUCK 
GIVES THE 
CHILDA 
PENCIL AND 
PAPER 




T.IF..YOU. 
AND MUMMY. . 
GO HOME TO" -4 
GETHER.. I'LL GO HOME. 



Lady Luck 



MEANWHILE, TWO HARRIED 
PARENTS VISIT HARpy/V\OQR£. 



SUDDENLY OFFICER FKENV 




Q'MVE &UR-ST5 IN ■ lf=^ 
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SO, SHE'S IM ON 
15 .TOO 7 

••»*£* if 








*J 



,S 



^*A 





ffcR COME ON, 



' ■-¥ . AT THAT AAOMl ^T THE' 



^rMSi 



"■H 



gj?7 PEENV. WE. 

CAN'T LOSE TIME": 
Wt HAVE TO GET 

LADV LUCK 
ON A KIDNAP 
CHARGE' 



"T^«uNiNyAT i DP SPEED 



*-• /*: 



ft/£% S& • 




SHE DOES NOT SEE . 

THE LUMBERING TRUCK 

THAT SPEED S AROUND 

THE BEND ." j i^ ZL ., - 




THE SUDDEN CQASH; SCREAM' 
ING BRAKES, AND FRIGHT- 
ENED CRIES ECHO THROUGH! 

THE WOODS AROUND 




BUNNV; HEARING THE NOISE, 
C OAAES RUNNI NG OUT OF HER 

mm away. :\^ , V) ^ m 



,i_J 





[THE TRUCK PRIV/E RSSEE HER 
^THAT'S THE VAN 




BOV.' 
FHE REWARD, 

FORTHI5 ** 

BAByGETS 

BIGGER ^\ 

EVER V | 

MINUTE// 
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Lady Luck 



SOON AFTER , THE POLICE 
ARRIVE ON THE SCENE. . 



ANYONE V 













IlateP. 



LADY LUCK HAS 
BEEN KILLED. . . 
YOUR ONLY CHANCE OF 
BRINGING BUNNY 
BACK IS TO 
ANNOUNCE YOUR 
RECONCILIATION ( 







JhAV DARLING. ..WHAT 
(A SITTER LESSOM 
— - WE'VE — 

LEARNED 




AT THEKlDNAPPERS'HIDE-OtfT 





; S/yes pear a^' - '^ 
you WILL SOON 
... JUST A 
LITTLE 
:^{ LONGER.' & 



I WANT 



TOGOHOAAE,LADyJ 
LUCK.. I WANT, 

TO SEE 

THEM/ 



m* 







LADY LUCK 

PULLS A 

SWIFT 

TRICK./. 







— 



FRIGHTENED, LITTLE BUNNY 
C ri AS ES OUT. I.N S EARCH FOR 






— 

LADyLUCK?^] 
BUT SHE'S 
DEAD' 






CTfi^ vi " 



^HERE'S YOUR 
CAMERA t CHUCK-.)t T HANKS 
GOT THE 
PICTURE/ 





Lady Luck 

BUT tHE^APy^SEEAA S TO B E] 



•HOueftSG HER OWN ,,;: 



PAGE lii 




BUNNY REACHES 
THE STREET. . 





r^TH'? 





'-■■-:■'£&■- 



SOON THE FATHER. MOTHER 
AND CHILD ARE HAPPILY RE- 
UNITED. 






!7 



EVER SEEVJ 












■ - -■ - - ■ - 






HOLD IT, FOLK'S , 
FOR A NICE FAMILY) 
PICTURE 'J; 

i 



t 



«— . 
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Ewi#gi«J^H«tW'* ■ n d T'its*"f S*ndxm 



# PROTEGE OF A MYSTERIOUS COUNCIL OF SEVEN LAMAS, MR. MYSTIC, CLEVER 

^VOUNG AMERICAN DIPLOMAT, IS ENDOWED WITH LIMITLESS MAGICAL POWERS 

TO FI6HT THE FORCES OF EVIL AND CORRUPTION IN THE WORLD 



HlODENDEEPIN 
THE NIGERIAN 
JUNGLES, ELENA, 
BEAUTIFUL AND 
NOTORIOUS 
REVOLUTIONIST,. 
PLOTS WITH 
THE PREMIER 
OFCADIWA 



HOW MANY 
PLANES HAVE 
YOU, ELENA? 




WE CANT FAIL t AS SOON 
AS KING BAHROUD IS 
DEAD, YOU CAN STEP .IN 
AND DECLARE MA RTIAL 

*4- 



\1 



NO -— NOT SO VERY... 
YOU 5EE, MY OWN GOOD 
LUCK CHARM IS JU ST AS j t 
POWERFUL, SO I'M " 
RETURNING THATONE 
TO THE SEVEN LAMAS'fi 
MONASTERY. 




Mr. Mystic 
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WHY DON'T YOU 
STAY WITH ME A 
FEW DAYS BEFORE 
YOU LEAVE FOR CHINA," 
MR. MYSTIC? 



THANK YOU, 
YOUR MAJESTY, 
I'D BE GLAD TO. 



AS THE TRAIN SPEEDS 
OVER THE ARKUT CANYON, 
TWO DIVE BOMBERS ROAR 
OUT OF THE SOUTH AND 
CAREFULLY JOCKEY INTO 
POSITION ABOVE IT . - . . 



SUDDENLY, 

ONE 
DIVES. 



v~- 



x & 



W 



V 



«SP 



» 



-Hfcrl^ 



V 



'm 



c 



• • . . 



'»■ ./ 






*■ 



ffi£2 



# 



\ 



INSIDE THE TRAIN, PANDEMONIUM 
BREAK5 LOOSE A5 THE CARS AND 

RAILS ARE BLOWN INTO A MASS OF 
TWISTED STEEL . ,| 



ARE YOU ALL 
RIGHT, KING 
*! BAHROUP? 



r 



y 



; ; 



Y- YES.. ITS A 
GOOD THIN6 I 
HAD THIS 
AMULET IN 
MY HAND/ 



, 



*<fc 



"V 



■ 






I ' ^3 



:/ 



..*?. 



'k 



■ • • 



THERES THE 

CAUSE OFl 
THIS/ WAIT I 
HERE FOR ME.'] 



y 



43k* 



'.'{-'•'•' ■ 



. 



JUST A MINUTE, MYl 
FRIEND, I WANT TOj 
ASK YOU A FEYY 

"I QUESTIONS.') 



- 



M 



y 



& 



J 



w 



1 



WHAT'S THE MEANING OF THIS? 
WHO IS YOUR LgAOER? J ~\ 







WE WERE TOLD TO KILL THE 
KING, SO PREMIER GRAHVIN 
CAN DECLARE MARTIAL LAW 

AND TAKE OVER THE KINGDOI 
~\AS DICTATOR... ELENA J 

15 OUR 

CHIEF.' 



V 



I 



*•#> 



ELENA AGAINf 
WILL I NEVER , 
BE RIO OF CZ; 
THAT WOMAN.' 

I MUST STOP 

HER ONCE 

AND FOR 
ALL.' 






■/> 



M 



■/v- 



>a 



*c. 



.. , •>• ,-\. ■--.. 
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Mr. Mystic 



PROJECTING 
HIMSELF INTO 
THE FOURTH 
DIMENSION, 
MR. MYSTIC 
SOON ARRIVES 
AT ELENA'S 
HIDEOUT- . . 




AS MR. MYSTIC GRABS ELENA'S 
ARMJSHE CRASHES AGAINST A 
TABLE, KNOCKING OVER A LAMP. . 



JARRED BY THE 
CRAS^i, A HEAVY 
VASE FALLS FROM 
THE RAFTERS ON 
MR. MYSTICS HEAD. 




HE'S KNOCKED OUT.' 
OH/ THE LAMP HAS 
SET THE PLACE 
AFIRE/ 



'LL HAVE TO; 
WARN THE f 
I PREMIER/; 



WHILE ELENA TAKES OFF IN ONE 
OF-frtE TWO REMAINING PLANES, 
THE GREEDy FLAMES CREEP 
CtOSER TO MP- MYSTICS FORM. . 




6ACK IN THE CAPITAL, GRAHVIN 
ADDRE5SES A HUGE CPOWD, 
TELLING THEM OF THEIR 
KINGS UNFORTUNATE 

DEATH ■ [ 7 





YOU MUST REALIZE THAT I AM 



INFALLIBLE. -MY WORD IS tZT 
LAW/ I WILL TOLERATE NO) 
OPPOSITION, AND ANYONE/' 
FOOLISH ENOUGH TO 
DISOBEY ME WILL BE 




Mr. Mystic 
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MEANWHILE, 
THE FLAMES 
QUICKLY 
ENVELOP 
THE SHACK 
AND EAT 
VICIOUSLY 
INTO THE 
DRY 0RAS5. 



CCOU6H) I- I'D BETTER 
GET OUT OF HERE 

j ^FAST.'Cc OUOH) 





RAISING HIS ARMS, MR. MYSTIC 
COMMANDS A CLOUD OF VAPOR 
TO SURROUND HIM FROM 
HEAD TO FOOT, 




SAFE WITHIN THE VAPOR, HE 
WALKS CALMLY THROUGH THE 
FLAMES. 







[AT LEAST THEY WERE]^ 



NICE ENOUG H TQj 
LEAVE MEA" 
PLANED 







,..,;_ 




I'LL PICK UP 
THE .KING AND 
'CATCH 
AT THE 
CAPITAL.' 




— — 







A FEtV 

MINUTES 

LATER, 
ELENA 
ARRIVES AT 
THECAPfTAL 
AND RUSHES 
INTO THE 

PREMIER'S 

OFFICE 



QUICK, fiRAHVINf 

THERE'S NOT A SECOND 
TO LOSE.' THE KING 

h [LiVEsr 




OUR ONLY CHANCE 
IS TO SEND OUT 

THE SOLDIERS 
AND BEAT THE 

PEOPLE INTO 
SUBMISSION! 
BEFORE HE 
RETURNS ! 






BEWILDERED AS TO WHOM TO TAKE HIS ORDERS 
FROM,TH£ GENERAL HEADS FOR THE DOOR, 
ONLY TO STOP IN AMAZED AWE AS MR.MVSTtC 
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Mr. Mystic 



FORGIVE 

vou, forC] 

YOU SERVED 




— 



seeking to KCape,the Prem- 
ier TAKES TO HIS HEELS, BUT 
MR. MYSTIC GESTURES 





fSUARDS/ STOP HER/ MY 
:;; .[MAGIC IS POWERLESS 

& "Iover HEnrr 

?«.",•■ V. __ - J 



£f! ExaTED.THE GENERAL RM5ES 
HIS GUN AND FIRES. BUN DLY. . 







ELENA? ELENA.' 



FOOL/ I WANTED] 
HER TAKEN p?''1 
ALIVE' GET [gp 
THE DOCTOR^ 
^iHURRY/ 



r 



-I'M AFRAID THIS IS IT, MR. 
J MYSTIC M-MY ONLY RE6RET 
lb THAT WE WEREN'T ON THE 
SAME SIDE. .WE 
WOULD HAVE 






made such a 
good pair. . 
Such a 



hurry, 

DOCTOR/ 



QUICKLY ELENA IS RUSHED TO THE ; 
HOSPITAL, AND FOR TWO HOURS 
MfrMVSTJC ANXIOUSLY AWAITS 
THE DOCTOR'S REPORT.. 



WfrwBftS 

■ 



hb« 




THANK HEAVEN/ SHE IS AN 
OPPONENT, BUT A BRAVE 
ONE AND I. ADMIRE HER 
MUST GO NOW, KING ESf 
BAHROUD l LEAVE HER 
IN YOUR HANDS UNTIL I 
RETURN SOME DAY... 

adieu/ mm 



